I HAD LOST MY MOTHER IN INFANCY. 
MY FATHER, A RETIRED SCHOOL- 
MASTER, HAD DIED TWO YEARS AGO, 
JUST AFTER MY 21ST BIRTHDAY. 
NOW I WAS ALONE IN THE WORLD 
AND ALMOST PENNILESS. 


BUT OF MEN, I WAS} 
ENTIRELY IGNORANT, 
EXCEPT, THAT IS, FOR 
ACERTAINUNFORGET- 
TABLEINCIDENT THAT (\ 
MADE МЕ BLUSH TO 
RECALL. IT HAPPENED = 
ONE HOT JULY DAY 
WHEN I WAS NEARLY 
SIXTEEN... አ 


AS USUAL, I WAS OUT IH 2 
EXPLORING, SQUEEZ- ሄ 


ED BETWEEN TWO. 
HEDGES EXAMINING A KS 
NEST - WHEN Т HEARD | 
VOICES CLOSE BY.. 


MY MIND DRIFTED BACK TO MY CHILDHOOD.. 





THE YEAR IS 1870. I WAS ON MY 
WAY TO TAKE UP A POSITION AS 
GOVERNESS AT WALTHROP, THE 
SEAT OF SIR BRADLEY AND LADY 
FORDHAM 
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I HAD BEEN SO HAPPY THEN - А FREE SPIRIT, 
ALLOWED TO ROAM THE FIELDS AND HEDGE- 
ROWS. I GREW TO LOVE NATURE AND BECAME A 


ARE YOU 
GOING TO 
DO ME HERE, 
À THEN, JOSS? 





IT WAS ROSIE JEBB, THE BUTCHERS DAUGHTER] [т was TRAPPED! THEY BEGAN TO UNDRESS 
AND JOSS WITHERSPOON, A HANDSOME LOCAL! ÎT COULD SEE ROSIE'S BIG BREASTS AND THE 


THICK GOLDEN FLEECE BETWEEN HER LEGS 


THEN ROSIE WAS DOING SOMETHING TO JOSS. HE 
wy | HAD HIS BACK ТО МЕ. IT WAS MOST FRUSTRATING. I 
GO ON... SQUEEZE 3 А HAD ТО CRAWL ALONG THE HEDGE ТО GET А BETTER 
MY TITTIES, JOSS. AND Y VIEW. I WAS TRANSFIXED BY THE SIGHT THAT 
N I LIKES IT WHEN YOU GREETED ME 
VA KISSES MY CUNT, TOO! 


MAKING AS НЕ 
LICKED HER. Т 
BEGAN TO FEEL 
SOME STRANGE, 
RECIPROCAL 
TINGLINGS IN MY 





Ш N \ Mids: | МУ 


THRUSTING HIS ‘JOHN THOMAS’ RIGHT INI! POOR ROSIE MUST BE HORRIBLY INJURED, I THOUGH 


SUDDENLY, JOSS PULLED OUT, 
T Så 












YES! FUCK MY CUNT. 
HARDER! HARDER! 










ROSIE DIDNT SEEM TO MIND 


(TP 


ቫ | АМО WIL MY 
Si 


HUSBAND PUT HIS 
JOHN THOMAS IN 










LIKELY WILL, BUT... HMM... YOU 
CAN ONLY SAY THOSE WORDS, 


mein 
MY DAYDREAM ENDED WITH A JOLT. 
WE HAD ARRIVED AT WALTHROP 








AS SOON AS THEY HAD 
|СОМЕ, I RAN STRAIGHT HOME 

















UP, PULLED ON 
HER NIGHTGOWN 
AND SIDLED PAST 


ALICE FORDHAM 

STRODE AFTER HER 

DAUGHTER. I HEARD! 
Ў |А SLAP... А 
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ЧМ TO THE 
OF WORSHIP 


SEE FOR HIM: 
THE DEPTHS OF MY 
DEPRAVITYI 


RESPONSIBLE FOR 
MY OWN 
SHAMELESS 





AND SO IT 
THAT THE THREE ( 





KNOW HOW USEFUL IT 
Y CUNNY DIVINELY! 





